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Hymn 1  
 

In my wrestling and in my doubts 
In my failures You won't walk out 
Your great love will lead me through 
You are the peace in my troubled sea 
You are the peace in my troubled sea 
 

In the silence, You won't let go 
In the questions, Your truth will hold 
Your great love will lead me through 
You are the peace in my troubled sea 
You are the peace in my troubled sea 
 

My lighthouse, my lighthouse 
Shining in the darkness. I will follow You 
My lighthouse, my lighthouse 
I will trust the promise 
You will carry me safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-
oh-oh) 
Safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-oh-oh) 
Safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-oh-oh) 
Safe to shore 
 

I won't fear what tomorrow brings 
With each morning I'll rise and sing 
My God's love will lead me through 
You are the peace in my troubled sea 
You are the peace in my troubled sea 
 

My lighthouse, my lighthouse 
Shining in the darkness, I will follow You 
My lighthouse, my lighthouse 
I will trust the promise 
You will carry me safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-
oh-oh) 
Safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-oh-oh) 
Safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-oh-oh) 
Safe to shore 
 

Fire before us, You're the brightest 
You will lead us through the storms 
Fire before us, You're the brightest 

You will lead us through the storms 
Fire before us, You're the brightest 
You will lead us through the storms 
Fire before us, You're the brightest 
You will lead us through the storms 
 

My lighthouse, my lighthouse 
Shining in the darkness, I will follow You 
My lighthouse, my lighthouse 
I will trust the promise 
You will carry me safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-
oh-oh) 
Safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-oh-oh) 
Safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-oh-oh) 
Safe to shore 
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Hymn 2 MP 51 
 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my 
heart; 
naught be all else to me, save that Thou 
art – 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 
 

Be Thou my wisdom, Thou my true Word; 
I ever with Thee, Thou with me, Lord; 
Thou my great Father: I Thy true son; 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 
 

Be thou my battle-shield, sword for the 
fight, 
be Thou my dignity, Thou my delight. 
Thou my soul’s shelter, Thou my high 
tower: 
raise Thou me heavenward, O Power of 
my power. 
 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
Thou, and Thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou 
art. 
 

High King of Heaven, after victory won, 
may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright 
heaven’s Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be my vision, O ruler of all. 
 

From The Poem Book of the God 
selected and edited by Eleanor Henrietta 
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originally published by Chatto & Windus 

© Estate of the late Eleanor Hull 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 3 MP 295 
 

I serve a risen Saviour, 
He’s in the world today; 
I know that He is living,  
whatever men may say. 
I see His hand of mercy, 
I hear His voice of cheer; 
and just the time I need Him, 
He’s always near. 
He lives, He lives, 
Christ Jesus lives today! 
He walks with me and talks with me 
along life’s narrow way. 
He lives, He lives, 
salvation to impart! 
You ask me how I know He lives? 
He lives within my heart. 
 

In all the world around me 
I see His loving care, 
and though my heart grows weary 
I never will despair; 
I know that He is leading, 
through all the stormy blast, 
the day of His appearing 
will come at last. 
He lives… 
 

Rejoice, rejoice, O Christian, 
lift up your voice and sing 
eternal hallelujahs 
to Jesus Christ the King! 
The hope of all who seek Him, 
The help of all who find, 
none other is so loving, 
so good and kind. 
He lives… 
 

Alfred Henry Ackley (1872-1958) 
 

 
 
 
 
 



Hymn 4 MP 799 
 

All I once held dear, 
built my life upon, 
all this world reveres, 
and wars to own, 
all I once thought gain 
I have counted loss; 
spent and worthless now, 
compared to this: 
Knowing You, Jesus, 
knowing You, 
there is no greater thing. 
You’re my all, 
You’re the best, 
You’re my joy, my righteousness, 
And I love You, Lord. 
 

Now my heart’s desire 
is to know You more, 
to be found in You 
and known as Yours, 
to possess by faith 
what I could not earn, 
all-surpassing gift 
of righteousness. 
Knowing You… 
 

Oh, to know the power 
of Your risen life, 
and to know You in 
Your sufferings, 
to become like You 
in Your death, my Lord, 
so with You to live 
and never die. 
Knowing You… 
 

Graham Kendrick 
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Hymn 5 MP 1072 
 

In Christ alone my hope is found, 
He is my light, my strength, my song; 
this cornerstone, this solid ground, 
firm through the fiercest drought and 
storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of 
peace, 
when fears are stilled, when strivings 
cease! 
My comforter, my all in all, 
here in the love of Christ I stand. 
 

In Christ alone – who took on flesh, 
fullness of God in helpless Babe! 
This gift of love and righteousness, 
scorned by the ones he came to save 
till on that cross as Jesus died, 
the wrath of God was satisfied, 
for every sin on Him was laid; 
here in the death of Christ I live. 
 

There in the ground his body lay, 
light of the world by darkness slain, 
then, bursting forth in glorious day, 
up from the grave He rose again! 
And as he stands in victory 
sin's curse has lost its grip on me, 
for I am His and He is mine – 
bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 

No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
this is the power of Christ in me; 
from life’s first cry to final breath, 
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No power of hell, no scheme of man 
can ever pluck me from His hand; 
till He returns or calls me home, 
here in the power of Christ I’ll stand! 
 

Stuart Townend 
© 2001 Thankyou Music / Capitol CMG 

Publishing / Integritymusic.com 
 

 
 

Exeunt  (Sing Twice) 
 

May the peace of the Lord Christ go 
with you, 
wherever He may send you. 
May He guide you through the wilderness, 
protect you through the storm. 
May He bring you home rejoicing 
at the wonders He has shown you. 
May He bring you home rejoicing  
once again into our doors. 
 

Celtic Daily Prayer 
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